
A Terror of the Deep
ANE of the terrors of the deep is the barracuda, a

creature with long jaws and armed with terrible
teeth. It is a veritable tiger of the sea, and is more
dreaded by fishermen than the tiger shark itself.

THE AUCTION BLOCK

This Day in Our History
'THIS is the anniversary of the founding of Cleve-
A land in 1795, when Moses Cleaveland located
the site on which the city now stands. The prea-
ent spelling was adopted in 1831.

VividLove
Story

. . By Rex Beach
A Graphic Story of Metropolitan Stage

Life and a Beautiful Girl's
Great Sacrifice.

By Rex Beach,
Anther of 'The Spoilers." "The

Horde." "The Barrier."
"Heart of the Sunset" mud
Numerous Other Popular

Novels.

MRv ARMISTEAD was of th<*
emotional kind: he leaped
to his (set and went

10 the rescue of his friend;
h's first blow was wild

KUing a chair, he swung It aloft.
. maneuver which more effec¬
tively distracted Bob s attention.
but this attack also failed when
Bob's fist buried itself In the
spon*y region of Mr. Armistead's
halt-buckle, and that young man

Promptly lost all interest in Jimmy
Knight's affairs. There had been
a time when he might have weath-
ared auch a blow, but of late years

f
- May living had left He marks;

therefore he sat down heavily, all
hut mining the chair he had Just
occupied. His eyes bulged more

prominently than usual; he be¬
came desperately concerned with
a strange difficulty In breathing.

Alert, aggressive, Bob turned to
face the man with the swollen ear;
hut young 8ullivan, being a profes¬
sional fighter, made no capital of
amateur affairs, and declined the
issue with an upraised palm.

"Friends, eh?" Bob panted.
"Brothers!" heartily ejaculated

Sullivan, whereupon Bob failed
Jlmniy Knight's short cut for the
d<>or anl proceeded with the pur¬
pose of hi» call.

It waa no difficult matter to
ChastlM Jim, whose spirit was as

Wretched as his strength; ss the
wind whips a flag, as a man flaps
. dusty garment, so did Bob shake
his victim. Jim felt his spine crack
and his limb* unjoint. His teeth
snapped. he bit his tongue, his
heels rattled upon the floor. Bob
seemed bent upon shaking the
bones from his flesh and t'he mar¬

row from hla bones; but, try as he
would. Jim could not prevent the
outrage. He struggled, he clawed.

I he kicked, he yelled, his arms

threashed loosly, like the Umber
appendages to a Muffed figure.

Mr. Armlstead. unnaturally pale,
remained seated. He emitted har¬
rowing sounds like those made by
air leaking into a defective pump.
Sullivan looked on with the lively
appreciation of a rough-house ex-

Port.
Whan Boh emerged from the

rear room he found the barber
ahop In confusion. Tony was lead¬
ing a charge at the head of his
assistants, who were supported In
tarn by the customers; but he fell ,

hack at sight of the flushed
irleton, .

"It was nothing but a little
family affair." Bob reassured him.
'.Now. If you please, m borrow a

hair brush.- In front of a mlrrow
he tidied himself, settled hla scarf
With a deft Jerk, then he went out
Whistling. As It was nearly clos¬
ing time for the matinees, he
.trolled toward the Circuit Thea¬
ter. full of a satisfying content-

' naent with the world. Now that he
owed It nothing, he resolved to
meet his future obligations as they
arose.

NOW DO MY
WORKWITHEASE
BecauseLydia E.Pinkham'i
Vegetable Compound Re¬

stored My Health
Hornell, N. Y.. "I was in badhealtlf

but there didn't seem to be any one
thing the matter
with me. I wag
tired out all over
and it was an ef¬
fort for me to
move, i waa irri¬
table and could
not sleep nights
and had trouble
with my bowels
and at my periods.
It seemed that
nearly every one
around me knew

of your medicine and wanted me to
try it, so at last I took Lydia E. Pink-
ham's Vegetable Compound Tablets
and Lydia E. Pinkham s Blood Medi¬
cine and improved every day. I do all
nay own work now except the wash¬
ing and do it with ease. I can accom¬

plish as much in a day now as it
p>uld have taket\ me a week to do
figt winter and I try to get every one
I knew to take your medicine to build
tbem np. You are welcome to use
this letter as a testimonial if you
Ilka.".Mrs. Chas. Baker. 21 Spen¬
cer Ava, Homell, N.Y.
Inalmost everyneighborhood there

¦re women who know of the value
at Lydia EL Pfakham's Vef>t.iH<<
OmpeondL They know because they
hava taken it and have been helped.^taSjoocfolta trial!

Early on Monday morning
Bob reported for work, only
to receive from Mr. Croa»et. whom
he had always regarded a* a warm
friend, the notice of his discharge.
"What's the matter? Didn't I
make good?" he demanded.

Crosset was a young man; more
than once hi* and Bob had scan¬
dalised Broadway; some of their
exploits were epic. Now he shrug¬
ged carelessly, saying:

"Oh, you made good, I guess;
but we can't take a chance with
you."

"I suppose you're afraid 111
steal some of your chalk."

Crosset grinned, then deponed
with extreme gravity: "Bob, you
drink. You're unsteady in your
habits. It's too bad, but we
cant "

"I don't drink as much as you
do."
"Nobody does; but that's beside

the question."
One Way Out.
"As a matter of fact, I've quit."
This announcement drew a

hearty chuckle. "You're a great
comedian. Bob," said Crosaat.

After surveying his friend for a
moment Bob responded with great
earnestness: "But you're not.
This falls to hand me laugh.
Now tell me. how did you wet your
feet, and whence comes the Icy
draft?"

"Well, from the direction of
Pittsburgh, if you must know. It
seems you are an undesirable citi¬
zen. Bob.a dangerous character.
There's a can tied to you, and we

can't afford to antagonise the
whole Steel trust."

"I see. I'm afraid HI have to
disown that father of mine."
"What's the trouble, anyhow?"
At Bob's explanation Crosset

whistled. "Funny I didn't hear
about it. Married and happy, eh?
Well, I'm sorry I can't help
you "

"You can."
"How?"
" Lend me five hundred."
"Certainly!" Crosset lunged at j

his desk, scribbled a line to the
cashier, and handed It to Bob,
then, in response to a call from the
customers' room, dashed away with
a hearty farewell.
As Bob passed through the outer

office he ran his eye over the

opening prices, being half inclined
to "scalp" with his sudden wealth;
but luck had never run his way,
and he reconsidered. Anyhow,
there were more agreeable uses

to which he could put this money;
for one thing he needed several
suits, for another It was high time
he gave Lorelei some little remem¬

brance.he hadn't given her a

present in nearly two weeks, and
women set great store by such at¬
tentions. He decided to invest his

money in Maiden Lane and demand
credit from his tailor. But a

half-hour at a Jewelry shop con¬

vinced him that nothing suitable
to so splendid a creature as his
wife could be purchased for a pal¬
try five hundred dollars, and he
was upon the point of returning
to Crosset with a request to dou¬

ble the loan when his common

sense asserted itself. Poverty was

odious, but not shameful, be re¬

flected; ostentation. £n the other
hand, was vulgar. Would It not
be in bad taste to squander this
happy windfall upon Jewelry when
Lorelei needed practical things?
Bob was cheered by the breadth

of these sentiments; they showed
that he was beginning soberly to

realize the leader responsibilities
of a family man. No. instead of
a Jewel he would buy his wife a

dog.
(To Be Continued Monday.)

Shave With Coticura Soap
The healthy up-to-date Coticura

way. Dip brush in bo* water and
rub on Coticura Soap. Then make
lather on face and nib In foe a mo¬
ment with Angara. Make a second
lathering and ahave. Anoint any Ir¬
ritation with Cutlcura Ointment, then
wash all off with Cutlcura Soap.
Nothing batter for sensitive skins.

| iKi hi leas

After the Ball The Tired
Butterfly

DRAWN BY
NELL BRINKLEY

FUNERAL OF A
CIGARETTE

.-By W. A. McKeever

By Dr. W. A. McKeever,
Wldfly Known Lecturer and Auth-

or and a National Authority
on Juvenile Problems.

THERE wm a sound of muff¬
led drums and an air of de¬
jection while a company of

high school cadets swung Into
line to perform the last sad rites
over the remains of a departed
friend. In lowered voice the com¬
mand was given, the pall bearers
lifted the black casket, and while a

drige was played by the cadet
band the procession moved out for
the final obsequies.
At a secluded place the com¬

pany suddenly halted, and gently
placed upon a funeral pyre the
shriveled remains of a cigarette.
And, while In form of a mock

funeral, these boys of a certain
city high school were parting com¬
pany with their boon companion,
the significant fact appeared that
they were^n deepest earnest. They
were vowing a permanent abandon¬
ment of the "fag." A basket was
passed along the line and therein
was deposited the "makins" from
every pocket. There was to he a
general clean-up. After a lively
discussion It was voted "not to per¬
mit a member who broke his anti-
tobacco vow to hold any office in
his class or his school or to play
on any athletic team."
Two weeks later I was walking .

down the street near this high
school of cadet antl-clgarettlfets.
A big, husky sophomore drew up.
"How's football?" I asked. ' Noth¬
ing doing. They put me off the
team for smoking cigarettes," was
the srtange reply. "But, you bet
I have now cut It out for good,"
he added.
There are some Interesting les¬

sons for the parents and teachers
of America In the strange per.
formance of these high school
cadets. The first Is that the most
genuine sort of reform among
boys Is self-directed reform. In
the usual case, we try to Whip
the boys Into being good, and we
fail. They simply refuse to be
forced. But once they deliberate
among themselves and solemnly
decree their own reformation, woe
unto that member who dares
break away from the rule. His
punishment Is sure and swift.
The forces of true reformation

are within the huftian heart and
mind. We, the teachers of the
young, must discover these hidden
pawers of self^ontrol, must help
the young to form the connecting
link between desire and execution,
and thus prepare the way for a
clean, self-corrective and self-re¬
liant society among the growing
generation.

MINTS FOR THE
HOUSEHOLD

8hsbby "leather hags may be im¬
proved In appearance by being
ruhed with the well-heaten white
Of an egg, and then with a polish
of beeswat and turpentine, the
final rubbing bglng given with a
sdft clean cloth.

To clean white paint, take a
cloth Wrung out of warm water
and dip It Into powdere<| whit¬
ing. Rub the paint with this, and
then wash off with clean water.
Pnttah with a dry duster. Never
clean white paint with aoap or
aoda.

rERB U a tall-stemmed, huge pink rose crow*
alongside the sanded walk In my old bom*
In California. It looks Ilk* a roans girt

Like a prlncees. Like Cinderella at the ball. It
la so noshed, so fragrant, eo graceful; It nods and
beckons and shakae light spears of crimson, burn¬
ing blue, and smoldering violet, and biasing yellow
light from the dew Jewels that are like crystal
beads aronnd a young girl's throat.

It looks like a young girl at a ball. It looks
glad to be dreased up. There isn't any thrill in all
the world.for a little young girl.like the first
dancee.the first big balls. 8be will never feel.in
any drees in all the rest of a long Ufa.whan there
may be more gorgeous dressee.as suffocatingly
happy as she does in a new dress.the beet dress.
as new as a Christmas gift in tlsaue paper, new

silk stockings that orackle and shine, new sandals,
flawless, brocaded, finer little slippers than she
ever had before, with a Jeweled button that spar¬
kles when sbe turns ber foot before her mirror-
she will never feel.in any other dress or little
shoes as "gone" with happlnees as she does In the
frocks she wears to her first big danoea.
And the dreams that come after! No dream*

that come after can ever be so strange, so fragile
.fragile as one of thp flushed pink petals of tbs
rosea. HE gave ber.so delicate, without touch or
breath of earth or reality, as the first half-fright¬
ened dreams that hover in a yonng girl's heart
and head.after the ball. No man that follows i
can ever be so unselfishly admired.without rhyme
or reason.so ardently gased at with concealed

fiances.so b«U»rsd in.as the twenty-year<na
MAN who holda a young girl's bewitched thoughts
for one Whole, enchanted evening.
For thee* are th* lovas that only adore the turn

of a head, the blue of an aye. the turn of a smile,
that do not wan perhapa ootne to a touching of
hands ever, that do not even think of the word.
"marriage," that find the sight of the beloved one
enough.
W* never go back to Just that sort of thrill over

a new frock, a first dance, bran' new alippers, the
first adored achool boy lover. Other more gor¬
geous frocks come, other more dazzling dancee,
soorea of new slippers.and other lovers. And
deeper loves.
The last great love we know.in our marriage-

Is more perfect, more marvelous, wider, deeper
than those obscure, flower-like Infatuations we left
behind as long ago. But some folks Insist on
sighing like a furnace for Hr$t slippers and flrit
loves. They cannot bear "old folks at borne" and
Ilka it, without wishing really and desperately for
their youth. So that la why, I think, because we
cannot go back ever-.that the great Arranger of
things means us all to marry happily, and to have
children, ao that wb«n wa die we are not PKAD.
but go on living.a part of us.to dance again at
our first balls, t* thrill again over new frocks, new
sights, first loves.
And that one who dies without a child left be¬

hind will never get to live Youth over.that one la
dead as a one* thought-of and now forgotten Idea.
They were a butterfly one*. But they will never
be one again! .KILL BRISKLET.

When a Girl Marries 'Mu?
Whose Present Aerial Hu Scored

a Big Popular Sucreaa.
(Copyright. ilfil. by Klnc Features

Syndicate. Inc.)
MY so-called conference with

Roaa Cordova ended In a
deadlock. With Dick Weat

among the missing and Jim In
Mexico* there Is no immediate

,need of forcing Jim's "foreign
'

emissary" to take a fairer atti¬
tude toward his home representa¬
tive. Yet I am fully determined
to do my best to persuade Mabel
to clear herself in Rosft's eyes.
With all thia in view I was

particularly glad that I'd Invited
Mabel to dine with me. for 1 felt
we ought to give Rosa's attitude
very serious consideration.
When Rosa and I had arrived

at the point in our talk where i
was actually afraid to advance
matters another step without
first going over things with Ma¬
bel. I decided It was best to termi¬
nate our visit abruptly.

"Shall we see if the other con¬
ference Is ended?" I asked no at¬
tempt at finesse."t think it Is time," agreed
Rosa Cordova, consulting a liny
wrist watch sunk In diamonds
and platinum. "And for me It Is
time to fly If I am to have a
dance and some tea with those
nice American boys I meet com¬
ing North. I have to make also
a train to Dreamwold, since I am
not In time to drive down .J'ith
those amiable Oaltons who go so
very early home. I am In your
fine city so short a time I think
it Is very silly to change every
night from city to country."
"Then, perhaps, you'd rather

stay with Miss Sturges and ine
Instead of at Dreamwol<J." T re¬
plied.
"You have what you call the

'freedom of the house' by Miss
Rtufges, Is It not so? Almost one
would think she Is you.family."
"We are very close friends,"

T explained smoothly. "My
brother Neal and Pat Dalton are
her partner*.so she Is of our
family In a business sense,* and
In still another sense tWit means
far more to ma."
Rose looked ur from a contem¬

plation of har mouth In a tiny
gold mirror with whoa* aid aha

? had been applying a vivid crtm- <

¦on lip-stick.
"Mlaa Sturgea la thoroughbred,

too," she conceded. "She Is so.
Inflamada. so vivas.how you aay
vivid, flashing, that at. first I do
not know If she la aomeone or no.
Then I see how she la ao aure of
heraelf ahe can make how aha
like. And I think It is vary lucky
for you that with such nice people
you make frtenda.""Quite true," I replied, ignoring
the Implied Inault in her probing
words. "I'm lucky In all my
friends. Now, If you've finished,
shall I tap at the door and see if
we'ra welcome."

"I am finished," laughed Rosa,
patting a gigantic puff of acented
powder over her gay little face.
To shake off my own anhoy&nce,

I ran to the door and tappod, call¬
ing with a forced gayety:
"The ladlea' convention haa ad¬

journed. It wants to be admitted
to the big show."
Pat swept the door open with

the old dashing grace which haa

DO YOU
KNOW THAT-
The aeatlng capacity Of the new

amphitheater Arlington, exclusive
of boxes, la 6,000. There are forty-
two boxea, which will aeat ton
each.

In 1?TK Ellen Terry Joined Henry
Irving (later Sir Henty), playing
Ophelia in "Hamlet." Thla naao-
elation lasted for twenty-four year*.
She had played with hlrrt prftvlcun-
ly in "Tb« Taming of the Srhew."

Some authorltlea Interpret the
word "behemoth" In Job 40:1# us
the hippopotamua, while other*
atate that thla word refera to the
elephant.

? "wet nvoon" la a new moon
having one horn much lower than
the other, thua reaembllng a tlltel
howl It la erroneously MU«*ed
to be a sign of a great deal at
rain during the mooi^

? always made him an engaging)
troubadour figure.
"Come In tlien. Alaana." be

cried, making that dear brogue of
hie extra thick and sweet nnd
blarneying.
Roea Cordova brushed by me,

pretending to take the title to<toer-
self and replying with mock-
horror:
"These Americans, they tell

me. are so slow and dignified.
But I do not see It in tnoae I
have met. I think. Master Pa',
that I would call you one big tlirt,
and If I do not visit your wife
I give you the tit for tat and do
a little flirting too. And I am
not bad at the coquetting.me "

"She acknowledges It herself'"
broke in the somewhat strident
speech of Carlotta 8turges.
Never has the sound of Car-

lotta's voice been more welcome
than at this moment. And when
it went rambling right along in a

coxy, understanding fashion, with¬
out stopping for formal greeting
Or explanations, I wondered at
the way Carlotta always rises to
occasions when the happiness of
anyone save herself is at stake.
"Anne, we are missing a fine

party tonight. It seems Tony
stopped off In your home town
and enirasred t}ie young couple to
have dinner with him their first
night back In the bin city. Of
oaurse. they took .us for granted,
but I felt that you wouldn't hurt
Miss 8torrs for all the parties
there are.so. Just to get even, I
forbade Tony to ask anyone
else"
Rosa stopped In the doorway

and called beck gayly:
"This Tony.yon have him eat¬

ing put of your hand.not?
Maybe I get some one *hat way
qpon. Perhaps one of the nice
bays I go now <0 meet fftr tea
On miard. "ttle Rosa
Is dangerous when she gets on
the warpath."
"Who's being warned?" Phoebe

«*H»d gayly af'er her. "The r.ien
foIVs or 'is naor wwment"
She trilled out In laughter as

she enoke. Rut t felt both Veal
and Pat eyetn* me strangely and
then looked aomewliere else the
moment thetr evea met mlna.

(To Be Continued.)

DO YOU EAT
ENOUGH?

.By Brice Belden, M. D..
THE physical and intellectual

.fficency of the human race
Is lessened wherever under¬

nutrition exists. The ability to do
manual labor is interfered with as
a first result. Fatigue comes on
more rapidly than It normally
would.
Even people leading sedentary

Uvea are markedly weakened whsn
undernourished as regards the
muscular activities necessary for
the purposes of life. The love of
sport and of roaming about is lost,
children cease to play, and a per¬
son avoids as far aa possible all
bodily exertion.
Through the power of the will,

or by reason of some extraordinary
inspiration, undernourished indi¬
viduals overcome the sensa¬
tion of fatigue for a certain length
of time in order to accomplish a.
definite result, aa exemplified by
military exploits. But the accom¬
plishment of work In the dull, mo¬
notonous grind of civilian life is a
very differ*nt matter.
The ability to do mental work

finally suffers. Under ordinary
circumstances the assimilation of
food and the expenditure of mus¬
cular energy are increased by the
love of accomplishment, the power
of performance, and the note of
personal initiative, but when there
is undernourishment, these phe¬
nomena are absent. There is such
llstlesaness that an intellectual
worker mav ha,ve to perform his
tasks in bed. .

Malnutrition Is known to be
widespread among children and
adults alike, and poverty is by no
means the only cause of this condi¬
tion. Undernourishment has been
noted by Blunt and Bauer of '.he
University of Chicago among col¬
lege students, and Emerson, of
Boston, has observed it very fre¬
quently among the children of the
rich.
The trouble with many thin,

nervous, ambltionless folks is that
for one reaaon or another they are
hardly eating enough for their
dally needs, and certainly not
enough for any marked gain in
weight.

' Deer Antlers
JJEER lose their antlers each

year and new ones grow, ex¬

cept In cases of accident. If ant¬
lers have been broken off, It would
depend upon the nature of the
Uijury. The bone may be Injured
In such a manner that a new ant¬
ler would not Rrow.

?

A Product
of Mind,
Spirit

By Beatrice Fairfax
i Who Occupies . Unique Poettton

As an Authority on the Prob¬
lems of Lore and Romance.

Mid the lawyer,
¦ with an air of assurance,

"is grace. A gracious
manner, a gracious mind reaching
our to Interest Itself in the prob¬
lems of others, a low, gracious
voice, and a graceful bearing.If a
woman has these, can she fall to be
charming?"

Since charm is the thing all girls
long to possess, and which most
people find it impossible to define,
it is worth our while to consider
the views of anyone who feela that
he has solved the problem of how
to be charming.
As the lawyer spoke. 1 thought

of the most charming woman I
ever knew. All who met her loved
her. 8he married the man of her
choice and kept his devotion to the
day of her death. Her friends were
legion. Her lift was happy. She
is remembered today, though It is
three years since she left us. And
her undisputed and universally ad¬
mired charm came of qualities no
one who ever met her could fall to
recognise.
Let us see how nearly the law¬

yer's definition of charm fitted her.
This woman's manner was gra¬

cious and friendly. She met peo¬
ple without self-consctousneaa or
awkwardness or an air of criticism.
She liked folks and she was so
eager to know them and to help
them that ehe never thought of
herself. Her mind was ever ready
to interest Itself in the ideas and
plans of others. She was eager to
give, but never dogmatic about
forcing her theories on others.
Her voice was beautifully mod

ulated, low and sweet. Her car¬
riage and bearing were noble.
though she was neither tall nor
slender, she held herself with poise
and dignity.
She had cultivated her mind and

her spirit all during her life. 8he
interested herself in all that went
on about her. And though she had
no great beauty of feature ner of
figure, her healthy appearance,
neatness, spontanity and (tood
taste gave her an arresting quality
which many beautiful women lack
Character and grace were the

keynotes of her nature. And the
result was charm.

I wonder If any woman who will
trouble to cultivate her mind and
her Ideals and her manner cannot
achieve charm?
Charm is not a mysterious

compound of magnetism ami
beauty and lure. It is a product
of mind and spirit.
The girl of today frequently

fancies that to be charming the
must dress garishly, illuminate her
beauty with radical touches and be
so gay and so daring that she will
stimulate men to desire her. But
being desired and being admired
are not the same thing. And de¬
sire does not survive its fulfilment
unless there is a solid foundation
of admiration and devotion behlnl
Anyone can cultivate grace of

mind and body. I wonder if the
woman who does develop in grace
and in graclousness will ever fail
of charm?

ADVICE TO THE
LOVELORN

.By Beatrice Fairfax.
MISS TAIRFAX:

. #T,W0J y**r« ago I met a won¬
derful girl in my place of busi-
ne?":. *nd * warm friendship
quickly sprung up between US.
As time went on our lntentlona
grew more serious snd we had
planned to become engaged this
summer.
Things didn't go very well, as

I lost a good position and was
forced to accept another Job at
half the salary.
An older brother married last

Christmas, which threw the bur¬
den of supporting my parents
on me. My father Is elderly and
broken in health. I have come
to realise that as a much as I
love the girl It would be selfish
to neglect my father and mother.
I told her, and she cried ever it;
but what can I do? ANXIOTTf.
Tou did the right thing. And It

was the only thing to do. You
are young, and in any case It
would be unwise to choose a life
partner until you are more mature
and settled in your ways. Tour
ideals will change with the years,
and the girl and you might eaglly
grow apart. The little hurt von
gave her now was honest and de¬
cent and clean. Tou couldn't hold
her when things are so uncertain
and, sbove all. you couldn't deeert
your parents. There would have
been no peace of Joy in falling In
your duty.

-ICED- "

"SALABA"
Hit#

Tea is a delicious and fatigue
destroying summer beverage
. inexpensive and healthful*


